1. The bog was bleak and foggy. She had brought now flashlight. Moreover,

night was falling. Getting home would prove a tough task.

2. Nonetheless, there were a few things working in her favor, the moon cast a steady

bright glow over the scene, illuminating the path beneath her feet.

3. Despite having neither flashlight nor torch, she knew the way well for she had grown up in a

nearby town.

4. Presently, there was a break in the fog and the small town where she had arrived came into

view.

5. Ewven so, a feeling of foreboding filled her. Behind her all around she could hear

the rustling of small animals scurrying about as if frightened by and encroaching predator.

6. Subsequently, her paced quickened as did her heartbeat.

7. Whereas her heartbeat quickened, her thoughts slowed. Whatever was

following her had been doing so for a while and had yet not made a move.

8. Owing to a rather courageous spirit (if not an overly strong sense of courage) she stopped and

turned. “Who's there?”, she shouted.

9. However, all that met her was the inky blackness that had accompanied her since the beginning.

10. Allin a all, she was satisfied. There was no monster. There was no demon. She

turned and continued walking. She had hardly marked three paces when a low but

distinct growl could be heard not ten feet in front of her followed by the sound of panting.
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